_delirious month or two and he had

1 the owls ery,
Good-right,

“ood-night.
The busy maris of trade are still;
The water murmurs o' er the mill;
White softly sings the whippoorwlll,
. Oond-nilght

~night
w.m ren seamper off tothed,
nd “Now I lny me down,' Is wnld;
#b. candle snufMed, the Rible read,
Good-night

~night.
church bells toll; the werl winds nigh;
The hearth fires Alcker, and then dis,
While prayer s rulsed to tGiod on high,
Gond-night

Good-night.
Bo when the pight of death s nigh,
And Heaven's gntes before us e,
We'll gently whisper ns we die;
Oood-+ lght
~Gordon V. May. in Leslle's Monthiy

e mm———
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AJ. GILLESPIE, was distinetly

old-tashioned. “Old-fashioned and
out of date and irritable and cranky,
by George, sir.” sild he to himsell as
he watehed the blue flames struggle
unsucesssfully to leap into something
like cheerfulness. “Even my fire won't
burn. I've jawed every man in the
office today, quarreled with every
cilent 1 have seen, bullied the janitor
and spent the Intervening time in hat-
ing myself. [ guess Eastman is vight,
1 ought to take u vacation, and see if
I ean’t get into some sort of hurmony
with thing= in general.”

What was it all worth, anyway

these days and nights of wil? To be
sure, he wax suceessful, far beyond the
measure that comes to the average
man, his reputation was high In the
profession-—the greatest cases came
1o him, and he generully won them,
His name stood high in the communi-
ty, and honors on the beneh or in po-
litienl life waited him a1 any time he
would aceept them. But these things
held no fascination for him. For 20
Years hin life bad been centered in
this old-fashioned back ofMee, Ie had
enjoyed no social life and little com-
panionship with his fellows, excepting
his relations with his partners, his
clients and his opponents in the eourt-
room. He trembled fo ihink of the
resylt should he lose interest in his
work.
And yet it had not been always so,
or was he by nature designed for a
life apart from his fellows. In his
younger days he had been a prinee of
good fellows, and had numbered his
friends by the score.

Pt this was before the vroken chap-
ter in hiz life, and that broken chap-
1or had ohanged all the res®of the
story. He thought as he tried to cony
some warmth out of the grate how dif-
ferent It all might have bgen, e
arose and locked the door leading to
the outer office, and then he went to
the old-fashioned safe, and, unloeking
a drawer, took from It an old da-
guerrotype. Going back 1o his seat,
be contemplated the portrait long and
earnestly. It was the faee of o heauti-
ful, high-spirited, impetuous girl.

This was the face which had cavsed
the broken chapter. As he looked at
the old daguerrotype his features soft-
ened and he lived over again the old
days when all the horizon was rose-
colored. This was away back when he
was & boy. He was accounted a smart
boy and was making strides in his pro-
fession, and every effort and every am-
hition war eentered npon Amy Lester,
She liked him, too—there was no donht
of that. Even now, at n distance of 20
years and with the keenest knowledge
of men and affairs, he did not douln
that she loved him in the old days.
They had bheen vouthful sweethearts
and hud built all the air eastles of two
lives upon a united future, Then enme
the firing on Sumter and the call to
arms by President Lineoln, The blood
of the major quickened a little even ot
this distanee of 8 quarter of a een-
tury as he recollected the thrill with
which that call had been recelved, A

found himself ot the front,  There
rolled before the memory of the ma jor
all the excitement, the dangers, the
deprivations, the heroisms of thoxe
dreadful four years; his steady ad-
vancement uniil he wus mustered ont
& major of volunteers,

The perspiration rolled from his
face as he remembered hle home-
coming and found that Awmy had
plighted her troth to another one far
rielier than he and the cholee of her

cording to the verdiel. Now, | want
you to go to Che le yourself, Yon
will have all the offieers you want, bur
they are frightened and need some-
body to direet them. Name Your own
fee, of conrae, bt you've got 1o go.
Yon know how important it s 1o our
genernl plan that we get possession.”

The result was that Maj Gillespie
found himself the next afternoon ar
the depot of the litile town of Cherrys
dale, xome 40 miles rrom home,

After making some Inguiries at (he
country tavern he decided to begin ope
eratlons at onee, 20 nx to end the dis-
ngreeable task as soon as possible, and
war driven to the Fleteher homestead
on the outskirts of the town. He went
to get the lay of the land and lefi the
officers sent with him, st the tavern,
He found an old-fashioned econntry
place- o big. homelike house sur-
rounded with great trees in the midst
of a farm of great natural beauty,
rolllng meadows and fraltful fields
iraversed by a rippling brook.

"Hy George, | don’t blame anybody
for wanting to keep such u place,” sald
the major to himsedf, nx he left his
carviage and walked ap the shroh.
lined lnne.

In response to the knocker o grim
old woman opened the front door far
enough 1o let the major see that it was
fastencd with a chain inside, nnd in re.
sponse to his request to  see Miss
Fleteher was tald to wall on the poreh
and she would see him there, As the
mi jor stood smiling at the erude at-
temp! to thwart the edict of the lnw,
und inwardly fuming at the trivial ne-
cessity for taking him wo far from his
snug bachelor apartments, the door
opened and Immedintely he heard the
chain rattle Into place again. Turn-
ing, he lifted his hat to the girlish fig-
ure in the doorway. 1t was a perfect
type of budding woemanhood, the
miujor voted briefly. just bafore his
eves rested on her faee. Then witha
start the hat dropped from his hand
and he grasped the ralling for sup
port.

“Amy!™ he gasped, his hand seeking
his brow with a gesture of bewilder-
ment. For there before him in the
flesh stood Amy Lester, the sweel-
heart of his boybood, just as <he had
looked on the day he had left her to
go to the war, Not a day older, not
n feature changed! And he knew she
had died these ten yenrs ago. Had he
lost his mind? Had paresis overtaken
him in the peime of life? He stond
transfixed, vitu trembling limbs and
staring eye..

“Amy Fletoher, if vou please, sir"
replied the young woman, with some
spirit.  “And what Is your business
here, may 1 nak?"

“1 must beg your pardon,” sald he,
with courtly grace, “You reminded
me so strongly of an old and very dear
friend.”

“Nou were a friend of

M.,

then?" inquired the girl, “Her nome
was Amy Lester.”
“Yesu; she wax onee a very ddenr

friend of mine,” replied the major,
gravely.

The girl, who had been standing de-
flantly, with eyes flashing, softened
visibly.

“Oh, I'm so glad you came. 1'm in
the most dreadful tronble, and they
acd trying 1o take the old place away
from me; but they won't do it. I'll
never let them. 'l die first. Grand-
pa told me never to let them do it, and
that they had no rvight, and I won't.
But it's o hard for a girl who don't
know anything about business or lnw
or anything to combat all those men,
I need a friend. Indeed | do, and if you
were a friend of mamma's you will be
my friend; 1 know you will, You will
help me, won't yonu? You are so big
and strong. And you know all about
these horrid business things; 1 know
you do. And-—and you—yon are kind

-and honest; 1 know you are, Tell
me-—~tell me what to do™

The major looked at her in amnze-
ment, Here was o situntion Indeed.,

“Tell me all abont 11" he said, with
a tremor in his volee,

They sat down on the rustic hench
together—and the major's tall, =ol-
dierly fignre thrilled us 1t had not for
20 years, and he conld not vealize that
It was not the other woman—the wom-
an of 20 years ago— who was seated he-
side him, nx she had been so often in
the old days, She told him her pa-
thetle story—how she had been left
an orphan to her grandfath®e's care,
and how he had died » year ago in the
midst of o quarrel with a big land syn-
dicate that sought to nequire his prop-
erty, and had told her that the nego-
tintions had not been closed, although
some papers had passed, He wirned
her never (o yleld possession of the
property, Then there had been law-
snity, and now they were treing
ejeet her from the house in which che
was born and to deprive her of all she
hind in the world. Going further into

family. He had never asked her to
marry him. He had always supposed !
it to be understood. They hnd writ-
ten continually, and although her let-
ters had grown more formal he had |
been 5o engrossed in his soldierly pro. |
fession that he had searcely had the
time to wonder what the cause was,
Bo the fall knowledge of the truth,
when he arrived home, nearly took him |
off his feet. His great pride kept him |.
from doing anythiog to prevent her !
marriage, even had it been possible, |
and =0 she had faded from his e, nnd |
with her all the joy and all the hope ;
he had ever cherished. Then followed |
the weary years in the profession to
which he had turned.

A knook aroused the dreamer, and
hastily stuffing the pieture in  his
pocket he npened the door. Tt was a
card from one of his most profilable
clients, for whom he had recently won
& hardly-contested lawsuit,

“Show him in," grunted the major,

grudgingly.

Accordingly In bustled Peter Van-
delmeler, prosperous, pushing, self-
complacent, but apparently somewhat
worrled.

“You have got to gel possession of
that Fleteher property, that's all there
is to it, major,” sald Vandelmeler, as
he seated himself and mopped his
brow. “Oh, 1 know you are not a
sherl® or a marshal or anything of
that kind,” he went on, as he observed
the major's rising ire, “but what good
will our Iuhlo;.lo us ualluT:: '.I.

lon of t rty? re s
rmlu" condition ?::: there. A ehit
of old man

the matter, the major learned many
things that had puzzled him during the

tirial of the case involving the propers

ty, and discovered how a great injus-
tHee had been wrought,

“Donot be afenid,” sald he, rlsing ab-
ruptly.  “Youn will be harassed mno
more.”

e went straight back to the eity,
and there was an interview with Var.
delmeler—the stormiest, it s said
that ever occurred In the maojor's ald
fashioned back room--and the result
was that certain checks bearing the
major's signature passed to Vendel
meler and the deed to the Fleteher
estate passed to Amy Fletcher,

There was the glow of long-deferred
youth on his face and the agility of a
boy In his soldierly earriage as  he
sprang up the steps with the deeds in
his pocket. Bhe did not entertain him
on the veranda this time, and before
the day was over she Invited him tnen
Jjoy a short seanon on the estate he had
saved for her—she did not know at
what eost. He remembered Bastman's
admonition that he needed a vacation.
and he declded to spend it

There really is no need af telling the
rest of this story, for the major was
in the ur!.rrlun of life, despite his
Iran-gray r, for a life of modera
tion und regularity had left him in per-
feet health, and she had been drawn
1o him from the first by that anbile at-
travtion always felt by daughters for
the unsuceessful sultor for the moth.
er's hand, As for the major, he never
vould realize that it was not his Amy
of old to whom he wae paylog vourt.

1t might be added that alter the wed-

:

she | ding the greatly to the delight
of kin mm*ﬂ-ﬂﬁl old-

MOTHER ON THE STREET CAR.

Trinla of Sireet Car Conduciors with
Children Whe Do Neot
tirew 0Ola,

“There, that's over with, and. it's a
great load off my mind,” sabd the street
cur gonductor ax he got buck to the rear
plotform and made vigorons use of his
hundkerchief on his face and neck,

“You mean collecting fares om a
crowded ear 7" asked a passenger,

“I mean the getting through with the
neven women and 16 children |1 have
on this trip,” he explained. “Luck hap-
pened to be with me, and 1'in only hop-
ing that 1T may get throogh the day all
right. I've been lald off for & week,
you know."

“For what?*

“For doubting a mother's word in re-
gard to the age of a child. I've got four
children st home, and 'most anybody
would say that I ought to be somethtng
of a judge, but I'm brought up with e
round turn every trip. If it wasn't for
the spotters I'd pass all the children as
being under three years of age.”

“You have to collect half fare for all
over that age, eh?"

“1 have to try to, and there is where
the trouble comes in. XNot one mother
in 20 is willing to pay any fare at all
for anything under a boy who is just
rendy to get out of knee breeches, Of
the 16 children on this car all but twe
are certainly five years old, und yet |
collected only three half fares. Ifthere
i* n spotter on this car I'm booked for
another lay off, but it was elther that
or & row with the mothers, When |
come along to a mother who shuts her
jow and gives me the ey glare | real-
ize that her mind s made np, and it's
either let her beat me or have a row.”

“But why do they kick "

“For varions reasons.  When you
bave dead headed o child for three
years it's pretty hard to begin paying
fare. As a rule, too, anybody will beat
a street car il possible and feel no
shame over it. The woman who got me
lnid off bad n son five vears old with
her. She had been riding on my car for
months with that kid and passing him
off for mot quite three years, when |
thought to do a smart thing for the
company, Iinsisted on her paying fare
for him, but | lost in the shuffle, She
went to headquarters nnd complained
of my impudence, and instead of col-
lecting five cents for the company 1
was $12 out of pocker.”

“And do mothers deliberately lie to
you to save a fare?"

“Say, now, but vou ought to run a
ear for just one day. A woman who
wonldn't lie to n neighbor on her life
will turn a conductor down without the
least hesitation, 1t is not considered o
sin to do that. 1 have a brother who
was running a ear on this line up to a
month ago. A womnn tried to pass n
five-year-old boy for nothing and he
insisted on half fure and got it, She
turned out 1o be the general mannger's
wife and, of course, the conductor got
the bounee, What is that old saying
about truth 2"

“That it is mighty and will prevail,”

“Yes, 1 remember, bt the man who
got thot off lived before the days of
street enrs, 1I'm telling you, siv, that of
the folks who travel by car, men or
women, only abont one in ten is ihink-
ing of truth, and even he is wondering
how be ean work off o plugged quarter
or a lead niekel on the conductor,” —
Chicago Inter Ocean.

SEA WATER AS MEDICINE.

tc In Kot Pleasant to Take, Dut Jis
Effecta Are Good for
the Henlth,

When a bather at Atlantic City the
other day accidentally swallowed a big
sup of sea water and then rushed off to
get o drink of whisky to take the taste
out of his mouth a suceessful wpedical
practitioner who had witnessed the
performance said:

“That man is either a greenhorn or a
fool, Otherwise on such ocension he
would have taken merely a sip or two
of lemonade and allowed the sea water
to do its work. Axa matter of fact, one
of the most beneficlal features of a sen
bath is the malt water inadvertently
swullowed by bathers. It is a8 wonder-
ful tonie for the liver, stomach amd
kiduneys, In many enses it will ecore
biliousness when all drug preparutions
have failed. It is peculinely effective in
ordinary cases of Indigestion, disor-
dered stomach and insomnin, and has
been known to produce excellent re-
sults in many enses of dyspepsia.

“Clean sea water, such as is to be had
ot any of our numerous fashionnble sen-
slde resorts, is full of tonie nnd sedntive
properties. It won't hurt anybody,
Indeed, two or three big swallows of it
would be of positive benefit 1o nine
bathers out of ten. 1t s not, of course,
n palatable or tempting dose to tnke,
but nelther is quinine or calomel. You
seldom, if ever, see an old sallor who is
bilious or dyspeptic, or a vietim to in-
somnin, and why? For the reason that
an ocean of good medicine spreads all
about his sky, and he doses himpelf
coplously with it whenever his physical
mechanism becomes the least bit de-
runged,"—Washington Star.

A Hawnlian Temple of Hefuge,

Kawaihne's one remaining point of
interest is the rulns, back on the hill,
of a temple of refuge Luilt by Kame-
hnmeha the Great., It is the very last
of the Heluus, where in the old days,
during strife, the penceful sought and
obtained immunity from harm--for
into these temples a man might not
pursue an enemy. This ruin indieates
o very substautial structure, in parallel-
ogram form, about 220 feet long by
100 feet wide. Entrance is pained
\hrough a narrow passage between two
high walls, and the interior Is lald oft
in terraces and paved with smooth flat
stones. The wall uphill is ecight feet
high, and on the downhill side 20 feet
high, and both are 12 feet thick at bade,
~Caspar Whitney, in Harper's Weekly.

Fie Has the Place of Honor,

The people of Bulgaria are cordial to
strangers. In visiting & Bulgarian
home you nre expected to take off your
shoes and put on your hat, At the din-
ing tuble the entire family sits cross-
legged upon the ground around a table

Palnfal lgnorance,
“That's a beautiful ehild,” said the
flderly bachelor, looking with great

apparent interest at the baby, It
seemn to be biting it finger nalls,
Aren’t you afraid to let it do that?
I was reading only the other dny |
about the Injuriowsness of that habit
in ehildren. 1t aextroys the nalls and |
is bad for their little stomachs.™

“I hardly think she'll bite her nailn
to hurt,” stifMly replied the mother.
“She's only three months old.”"—Chls
=ago Tribune.

Doubtinl Compliment,

“Did you read my new book?" neked
*he very new and very young unthor,

“Yes," rejoined the party of the
other part.

“Did you like it?" queried the w.
y.a

“My dear boy.,” replied the home- |
grown diplomat, “I aesure you that 1|
Inld it aside with a great deal of pleas-
ure"= Chicago Daily News,

Up n Stamp! |

Aunt Geehaw (at restaurant, whis-
pering) - Oh, Joxhuway! you mus=n't
pick your teeth at the table with a
fork! It ain't swell!

Uncle Geehaw (desperntely)—What
am 1 goin' to pick ‘em with, then?
I read you mustn't never pu'  your
knife in your month in polite  sus-
siety!Brooklyn Eagle,

ANl im the Adirctive,
If Oldboy’ s merely called a dog
Ready te Aght is he,
But if s end dog he Is called
He thinks it flattery,
=Chicago Tribune.

THE MODERN DUEL,

e Pl .

Small Man--Yes, sir, he's a con-
iemptible scoundrel, and 1 told him so!
Big Man - Did he knock yvou down?
Small Man—~No; | told him—er—-
through the telephone.~Sketeh.

Then and Now,
“Minerve, dear,’” he ealled her when
He wan tied 1o her for life;
But things are ¢Ifferent now than then.
And she's ealled "My nervy wile.”
=Uhicago Dually News,

A Brokem Engagement,

“1 hear your engngement with Miss
Minks is broken off? How's that?

HIll- -Well, you see, that beast of a
parrot of hers was always yelling:
“Oh, Charlie, you shouldn't,”

Hampson—But what difference did
that make? Your engagement wus
not a seceret,

Hill—~No, and my name (sn't Charlle.
~Glasgow Times,

Bilack Ingratitude,

Misgs Titters— 8o your husband has
been sick, has he? Did you get u nurse
for him?

Mre. Cooke
self.

Miss Titters—~How grateful he must
have been!

Mrs, Cooke- Xot heg he grumbled nt
the beef tea just beenuse | flavored it
with cream andsugar.—~HBrooklyn Life,

Ambition,
My happiness would be complete
. With what 1 have if 1
Conld know that no one clse below
The sky had more than I, and no
One elve stood quite ns high,
“Uhleugo Record-Herald,

ENTIRELY SUR ROSA,

No; 1 nursed him my-

Daughter— My betrothed must love
roses, for when he sends me Howers
he always chooses roses,

Father—Then 1 don't understand
why he should want to marry you.—
Meggendorfer Dlactter,

Delusion,
Man's self-esteem will now and then
Make honeat judgment fall;
FFor sometimes he's & Jonah whea
He thinks he Is a whale.
~Washington Star.

Toe Kconomircal,

“I understand that he hun lon’
been a student of political economy,”
said the visitor,

“He has,” sald Benator Glucose,
“and his economy In polities has kept
him out of office. lle thinks he oun
be elected without spending n cent.”
—Brooklyn Life,

Clear Out of Key,

“Luey, where's that other
bean you used to have?"

“Laws’, Miss Nancy, I don' went
back on dat man; he didn't have no
taste at all—dat man wo' sllver shirt
studs when he had a gol' front tool”
~—Chicago Record-Heruld.

A Forelgn Language,
¥irst Boston Baby—What's your
Naby—I don't know

Father and Son-in-Law

“I do pot feel the econtidence 1
would like to in (hat youhg man you
are engaged 1o sald  Ethelinda's
father. “He talked abomt  nothing
but the stock market while he and
I were together,”

“Neu," nnswered Ethelindn. “He's
a little worrled nbout that conversa.
tion himself. He says that if you
don't know any more abont stocks
than you appear to, he's linble 1o
have to support the entive famlly.”
~\Washington Star.

Vignare 1t Ount,

When we want adviee that's helpful

We must buy I, all agree.

We get nothing good. for nothing,

Thut's not good for nothing

= Phtladeiphin Press.

Bew?

ALIGHT MIMADERSTANDING,

Stont  PParty-—Now, then, wailer,
what bave yon got?
Walter—CUnlves' brains, deviled kid-
neys, fried liver—
Stout Party -~ Here!
complaints,

Punch,

Bother your
Give me the menoo!l —

Yearning for the Impossible,
“If 1 had a milllon dollars—"
Just then he stopped to think,
And sald: "I T hod a quarter
I'd go and ge* g drink."”
~UChicago Recr of-Herald.

Where the Difference Lies,

*You speculate ocensionally, T be-
lieve

“Noj I regrel to say that I gamble
in stocks.”

“What's the difference?™

“Why, it's speculation when I win,
and it's gambling when some other
fellow gets tue best of it. 1 thought
everybody knew that."—(hieago Post.

An Up-to-Dinte Bishop,

A Methodist critie, wishing to put
his bishop “in a hole,” or as Dr. Wil-
liam Everett would say, “To deposit
him in a eavity,” asked in an open
meeting whether or not the bishop
came to the conference in o Pullmen
ear. "Yes," the bishop cheerfully re-
plied: “do you know any easier
way 7" Boston Christinn Register,

A Quention of Proot,
In spite of thorns let roses live;
Midst faulte, let frievdships thrive anew,
If there were nothing to forgive
How could we know thut love Is true?
=Whashington Btar,

LOVE'S YOUNG DHEAWM,

The Swain—I wish that frog would
go awuy. 1 don't like to propose in
publie. ~Chieago American.

doyn of the Ssaburban Housrholder.

Now come the molst and sticky days.
“Tle sultry everywhere,

The musle from the (rog pond steals upon
the evening alr,

“Tis time to put the sereen doors up, but
wll the screws are gone,

The cottimwood Is shedding) and the plan-
taln's on the lawn,

={hilcugo Tribune.

Rank Meresy,

Mes, Cobwigger—Why did you ex-
pel he * from the Woman's elub?

Mrs, Doreas—She made . motion
that instead of engaging a professor
of Hindu phllosophy we should hire
some one 1o teach us how to slep oft
# car, how to sharpen n pencil aml
how 1o enrry an umbrella 1o o erowd

Town Toples.

It Was Very High,

They were speaking of the wedding,

“It was o high chareh affalir, 1 un-
derstaml,” suggested one.

Here the head of the house and fa-
ther of the bride became suddenly In-
terested,

“High!™ he exclaimed, “High! Well,
Hoyou had to pay the bills | gness you
would think so."~Chieago Post,

Wealth Brings Freedom,

Silas—These blamed elty table man-
ners are all bosh, 111 only had a few
thousand dollars I'd show you how to
eat with my knife,

Cyrus—Suppose you had o few mil-
lHons?

Sllas—Gosh!
carvin' knlfe on
Dally Newa.

The Clnud,

He—There, dear, after tolling and
planning for years, we have at last
been able to buy this benutiful home,
and you ought to be perfectly hap
py.

Bhe—RBut I'm not.

He—Whut's the matter?

She—1 know we shall never be able
to sell It.—Harper's Bazar,

Then 1I'@ sharpen the
my boot.—Ckicago

Betier Than l;l_l—:un.
Jaggles—His Inwyer is getting him
a pew trinl, Did he find more evi

dence? A %

Waggles — No, The prisoner's
friends found more money.—Towr
Toples,

The Woman of i1,

Mr, M

frim Bister s

mﬁuw
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A JUDGE'S Wi
She Suffered for Years and|
Felt Her Case Was Hope: |

less---Cured by
Pe-ru-na.

Mra. Judge MeAllister writes from
1217 Weat a.;l'rd ., wnnenp;l ﬁlru-.

as follows:
“I suffered for years with a pain in
ek and right side.
omestie

the small of m
It Interfered often with my
nnd social duties and I never su
that I would be cured, as the doctor's
medicine did not seem to help me "
2 "rc:,nlun.nluly & member of our
er ndvised me to try Peruna and
It such high ’rlll:’ﬁnl d'dd's.;:
try it. Although I & in with lie-
tle faith, I felt so much better in a
week that I felt encouraged.
“I took it falthfully for seven weeks
and am happy indeed to be able to
that I am entirely eured, Words '
(o iprase, By, gratinds, Parive | L
en once more |s the best
could wish for, and thanks to Peruna NRE JOwan
I enjoy that now,"—Minnie E. McAl-

lister, We would therefo 'pntluﬂl
The great popularity of Peruna as a rh against acce, these
eatarrh remody has tempted many | tutes. Insist upon aving Peruns

people to imitate Peruna. A great
many so-called catarrh remedies and

There is no other Intemal remedy for
unnh. thon: wllrl taky the place of

catarrhal tonles are to be found in| Peruna. Allow mo om to persuade 2
many drug stores. These remedies| you to the contrary. (&%
san be procured by the druggist much | If you do not derive prompt and sat- .
cheaper than Perona. eruna can | isf ry vesults from m&-
only be obtained at a uniform price, | runa, write at onee toDr, an, |
::,.:f druggist can get it a cent ll.;lnlf .wlgl.nh.“‘m‘tdw.l.l: '
r. a e pleased o give

Thus it s that druggists are tempt- | valuable advice tis, e
ed to substitute the cheap imitations | Address Dr. President ot
of Peruna for Peruna. It is done ev-| The Hartman Sanl Columbus,
ery day without a doubt. Ohlo, !

And Cleanse the Scalp of Crusts,
Scales, and Dandruff by o

And light dressings with CUTICURA,
emollients and greatest of skin cures. This _
treatment at once stops falling hair, removes b

crusts, scales, and dandruff, soothes irritated,
itching surfaces, stimulates the hair follicles, -
supplies the roots with energy and hourishment, i
and makes the hair grow upon a sweet, whole=
some, healthy scalp when all eise fails.

Millions of Wome

[JSE SUTICURA by Cuticurs Otatment, the _
B o e T i o e ¢

skin,
deoll, aad the Shouing of Tatin hal fo solténing, whitenipg, .
.:;H’ 4 $ hfhb’l' 1
and in the of baths for annoying irritations b
inflamma or too or offensive ation, in the form of _
washes for ulcerative weaknesses, many sanative, antiseptic et -
v g g o g b Lo £ k
amount v ind :‘:ohanmuml '

of those
these uﬁmﬂm«'ﬁmmu CUTI-
CURK SOAP combines in ONE SOAP at the
BESﬂul' %‘umpmmmmrm:mwm =
in w

Complete External and Internal Treatment for Every Humour
Consisting of Anl.'hu:-::m:u the -u‘:

@llcum e e e it Go e
THE SET fﬁ;ﬂ‘lﬁ‘.ﬁﬁé" y ¥ "‘E‘. %
with ﬁ-h:.l%iuﬂl [ MEWW lﬂ % 18 %

l'.:.';. Buston. A
Arrange Your

Summer Trip

Pan-A;e:c:n At
[Exposition, Bttalo,

May lot to Nov. lst, 1901,
, NIAGARA FALLS,
e o N A Tours rlle rom Buaio, < T

SPUELTEGRRE e i

SPECIAL LOW RATH
EXCURSIONS

Big Four |

TS §

84>




